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When the sword all hard bounden, by hammers
to-beaten,

The sword all sweat-stain'd, through the swine
o'er the war-helm

With edges full doughty down rightly sheareth.
But therewith in the hall was tugg'd out the
hard edge,

The sword o'er the settles, and wide shields a
many

Heaved fast in the hand : no one the helm heeded,

Nor the byrny wide-wrought, when the wild fear
fell on them.                                                  1291

In haste was she then, and out would she thence-
forth

For the saving her life, whenas she should be
found there.

But one of the athelings she speedily handled

And caught up full fast, and fenward so fared.

But .he was unto Hrothgar the liefest of heroes

Of the sort of the fellows; betwixt the two sea-
floods

A mighty shield-warrior, whom she at rest brake
up,

A war-wight well famed.   There Beowulf was not;

Another house soothly had erewhile been dighted

After gift of that treasure to that great one of
Geats.                                                           1301